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7o w in your daughter. 

^». There is no other waie 
Vnlefle thou couldft put on fome other fhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

Kmg Infer faire Englandspeace by this alliance. 

Qg. Which flic Ih all purchafc with ftifl lading war. 

Kng Saie that the king which may command intreats. 

Qu, Th tat. her hands which the kings king forbids. 

Kmg Saie flic fhalbe a high and mightie Queenc. 

Qg. 7bwailcthetitleashermotherdo:h. 

Kmg Saie I wil lone her euerlaftinglie. 

Qji. But how long fhali that title euer laft. 

King Sweetlic inforce vnto herfairc lyues end, 

Qg- But how long fa rely ill all her fwcet life laft? 

Kmg So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qg: So long as hell arid Richardlikesofit. 

Kmg Saie I her foueraign am hcifubiectloue, 

Q ,! - Bur fhe your fubiedt loaths fuch foueraintic. 

King Becloquentinmybehalfetoher, 

Qji. An honeft talefpeeds beft being plainlie told. 

Kmg Then in plaine termes tell her my louing tale. 

Qg- Plaine and not honeft is to har/h a ftile, 

K mg Madame your realbns are too fliallow & too quicke 
gu. O no my reafons are to deepe and dead. 

7bodcepe and dead poorc infants in their graue* 

Kmg Harpe not on e that firing Madam that is paft. 

Qg- Harpe on it ftill fllall I till havtftritigs breake. 

Kmg Now bvmyGeorge,myGaiterandmycroyvn4 
Q». Prophand,diftionerd,and the third vfurped, 

King I fvveare by nothing. ■ y ; , . 

Qn. Bynothing/orthis is no oath, 

7Tie George prophand hath loft his hoi ie honor, 
TheGarterblerniflitpawnd hisknightlie vertue, f . - 
The crown vfurpt difgrac't his kingliedignitie, ' 

Iffomething tliou wilt fwcarc to be beleeude, 

Sweare then by fomethingthat thou haft not wrongd, 

Kmg Npw by the world.- 
Qn. Tis ful of thy. foule wrongs. 

- - • King My 












Xing. My Fathers death. 

Qk Thy life hath th at diflionord. 

King. Then by my felfc. 

Og^ Thy fclfe, thy felfc tnifufeft. 

King. Whie, then by God, 

Qg Gods wrong is moft of all, 

Jfthou haaft fenrd, to breake an oath by him, 
Thevnicie the king my brother made, 

Had not bene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake ail oath by him, 
Theeniperiallmettafl circlingnow thy brow. 

Had oraft the tender temples of my ehilde, 

And both the princes had bene breathing hcere. 
Which now, two tender plaie - fello wes for duft, 

Thy broken faith,hath made a praie for wormss. 
King. By the time to come. 

Qg. That thou hail wrongd in time orepaft. 

For I my fclfe. h ue manic tearts to wafti, 

Hereafter time, for time, by the paft wrongd , 

The children line, whofe parents thou haft flaughterd 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age, 

The parentsliue, whofe children thou haft butchcrd, 
Oldc withered plantes. to waile it with their age, 
Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft, 
Mifufed,eare vfed,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As 1 intend to prolper and repent, 

So thriuc I in my d angerous attempt, 

Ofhoftile annes, my felfc, my fclfe confound, 

Daye yeeld me not thy light,nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke. 

To my proceedings, if with pure hcartcsloue. 
Immaculate deuocion, holie thoughtes, 

1 tender not tby beauteous princelie daughter, 

In her confiftes my happines and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me, 

To thee her fclfe, and manic a Chriftian foule. 

Sad deflation, ruinc .and decaie, 

« cannot be auoided hut by this, 

K, 3. 
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